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be kinds to you and loueyou,and cherifh you vp, I 
fhould thinke the dcuill himfelfe kept open houle in 
him. 

PV/Ji doubt not but he will now,prethe lea ue me, 
I think I heare him commin g* 

Senl am gone* Exit* 

Wifely this good meanes I fhal prefcrue my lads. 
And free my hufband out of vferers handsi 
Now ther is no neede of fale,my Vncle’s kind 
I nope 3 if ought 3 this will content his minde. 

Here comes my bulb and. Enter Hasb^ni. 

Hu> Novv,are you come,wher’s the mony,Iets fee 
the mony,is the rubbifh fold, thofe wifeakers your 
landsjwhy when,the mony.whereift,powr’t down, 
down with ic,downe with it, l fay powr’t oth ground 
ktsfec’t,lctsfee’t. 

Wi.Good fir,keep but in patience and I hope 
My words (hall like you well,I bring you better 
Comfort then the fale of my Dowrie. / 

Hu- Hah vvhatsthat ? 

Wi . Pray do not fright me fir, but vouchfafe me hea- 
ring, my Vncle glad of your kindnesto mee Scmilde 
vfage.for foe I made it to him?has in pitty 
of your declining fortunes,proui ded* 

A place for you at Court of worth U credit, 
which fo much ouerioyd me 

H^»Ouc on thee filth, ouer and ouerioyd, Jpurm her 
When Ime in torments? 

Thou pollitick whore,fiibrilIer then nine Deuils,vvas 
this thy iourney to N uncke>to fet downs the hiftorie 

of 
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ofme,of my ftate and fortunes: 

Shall I that Dedicated my fdfc topleafure , be nowe 
confind in feruice to crouch and Hand like an old 
man ith hams, my hat off,I that neuer could abide to 
vneover my head ith Church , bafe flur,this fruite 
beares thy complaints. 

Wife. Oh heauen knowes. 

That my complaintcs were praifes ,and beft wordes 
of you, and your eftate.-onely my friends, 

Knew of your morgagdc Landes, and were pofleft 
Of euery accident before I came. 

If thou fuiped it but a plot in me 
Tokeepe my dowrie,or for mine owne good 
or my poore childrens; (though it futes a mother 
To fhowa natural 1 care in their reliefs. 

Yet ile forget my fejfc tocalme your blood: 
Confume it, as your pleafure counfels you, 

And all I wifiie,eene Clemency affoords: 
giue mee but comely looks and modeft wordes. 

Money whore,money s orIle- 

Entcrs a fern ant very bajlily. 
What the deueI?how now? thy hafly news? to bis man 
^VMaieit pleafe you fir. Serttantin a feare 

//#.What?maie I not looke vpon my dagger? 
Speakevillaine,orI will execute the pointeon thee* 
quick, fliort* 

^fr.Why fir agentlernafrom the Vniuerfityftaies 
below to fpeake with you. 

i?«.From theVniuafit)vfo,Vniueifity 
That long word ru ns through mee. Exeunt. 
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